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Summary: 


Chalis and Blados get tired of waiting for the heroes to fall 
into one of their traps. 


Killing Time, If Nothing Else 
Author's Note: 
First posted on the gs kink meme. 


"They say ninety percent of deployment is waiting," Chalis 
complained, more from boredom than real irritation, as she 
leaned against the inner wall of the alcove. "More like nine 
thousand percent. Or more." 


"Lying in wait has its advantages. Efficiency is not always 
one of them," Blados replied, sounding as bored as she was. 
"Why don't we move out, drag them here, give them a quick 
beating and send them on their way? It would save hours. | 
know we need to motivate them. Guess what? Pain is 
motivating." 


Privately, Chalis agreed with him. She'd love to give the 
Empyror's lapdog a little lesson in the causes and effects of 
pain. She couldn't, of course, without blowing her cover... 


"Hmm. You're being a pain. It's not especially motivating," 
Chalis told him instead, shooting him an amused smile. He 
rolled his eyes, and she sighed, reaching the end of that 
thread of conversation. "How long has it been now? Two 
hours down, fuck knows how many to go..." 


"If you're bored, you could always suck my cock." 


Chalis managed to hold back a laugh. The idea had its 
merits, after all. "You Know you'd owe me one, right?" 


"I think | can live with that." Blados pulled down his scarf 
and treated her to an exceptionally wide smile. 


"| hope you realise that line has never pulled before in the 
history of Weyard," Chalis checked, crossing the space 
between them. 


"How about..." He leaned his head back against the wall as 
she drew him out. "If you're horny, you could always suck 
my cock?" 


"Better, but not much better." She sank to her knees and 
wrapped her mouth around him, rather flattered by how 
quickly he was hardening up. If he had another round in 
him, she wouldn't mind having a ride. There were 
advantages to going commando. 


"I'll keep that in mind." There was something almost 
sarcastic about his tone. She looked up to see him grinning, 
and treated him to a quick graze of her teeth. He let out a 
hiss and tangled his hand in her hair, then sank back 
against the wall as she continued in earnest. 


She stroked his thigh, picturing the way he moved in battle. 
The lazy curves of his form when he rested a sword as long 
as his body over his shoulders, and the sheer reach of his 
movements, felling their enemies even before they'd tried to 
close the distance, finishing it before they even realised it 
had begun... 


Her hand was between her legs, rubbing her clit through her 
tunic, when he warned her that the fun was coming to an 
end. 


"Getting close..." 


She rounded off her efforts and lifted her head, using her 
hands to close the last stretch. Just as his sounk started to 
fly, there was a flash of bright light at the edge of her vision. 


"Zayin's unit have - " 


Arcanus started speaking as he materialised, and lapsed into 
silence as he noticed the means by which they were killing 
time. 


"Oh, hi there." Chalis looked left to greet him, and blinked as 
she noticed as a few strands of cum missing her face and 
hitting his tunic. "Uh. Want a turn?" 


He gave them a scathing look and warped away. 


"Well, fuck you too." She climbed to her feet and started 
wiping off the mess, licking her fingers clean rather than 
getting it on her own clothes. There was probably some on 
her outfit already. And her hair. And her face was still sticky... 
"Shit, | should have just swallowed." 


Blados touched her arm to get her attention. Once he'd 
caught her gaze, he leaned in and licked her cheek. She 
wrapped her arms round his waist, feeling ever so slightly 
lost for words. He cleaned off the rest of her face, and 
swallowed with a grimace. 


"How is it?" She asked, touching his face lightly. 


"Eh." He kissed her on the nose. She drew back, ever so 
Slightly irritated now. 


"You still owe me one, you know." 
"I'm counting on it." 


He slid his hand up her inner thigh. She leaned into the 
touch for a moment, then sighed and pushed him away. 


"Hold that thought. | think we're needed." 


